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Ballater was slower to understand. Then, as he read
Lewis's face, his expression changed and he became
clumsily eager to make amends. "I hadn't the least
idea------" he began again.

Rainsdell broke in upon him. "It's odd/' he said.
"These arguments. They go on; you almost forget that it's
one particular girl you're discussing ..."

Lewis sat down again. "It's my fault, not yours," he
taid. "If 1 hadn't been thinking of her and filling the room
with tier, you'd probably not have begun. . . . Anyhow,
now you know what I aidn*t know myself half an hour
ago,"